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" There's no point in arresting the brother. Fomin's on
his side, and you know how well he speaks of Piotra. Bu\
Gregor must be arrested to-day, and at once ! We'll sen^l
him to Vieshenska to-morrow, and despatch material
concerning him by a mounted militia-man to the chairman
of the Revolutionary Tribunal to-day/' Stockman replied,
" Better arrest Gregor in the evening, don't you thing
Osip Davidovich ? " Ivan suggested. " There'd be less talk
then.1'
" Well, that's a silly objection/' Stockman answered.
Ivan turned to Koshevoi. " Mikhail, take two men and
go and arrest him at once. Keep him separate. Under-
stand ? "
Koshevoi slipped off the window-ledge and went to the
militia-men. Stockman began to stride up and down the
room. After a moment or two he stopped at the table and
asked:
" Have you sent off the last consignment of anrn
collected?"
" No, they're going to-day."
Stockman frowned but, raising his brows, he asked
quickly:
" What did the Melekhovs hand over ? "
Ivan Alexievich knitted his brows in the effort to recollect,
and said at last with a smile :
" They handed over two rifles and two revolvers. Do you
think that's all they've got ? "
" Do you ? "
" Oho ! I've found someone more stupid than myself! "
" I think so too ! "  Stockman bit his lips.  " If I were i^<
your shoes I'd make a careful search of their place after the
arrest. Give orders to the commandant for it to be done.
It's one thing to think, but another to act/'
Koshevoi returned half an hour later. He ran sharply
along the verandah, flung the doors open violently and,
halting on the threshold to take breath, shouted:
" By all the devils ! "
" What's up ? " Stockman strode swiftly across to him,
his eyes dilated terribly. Whether at the quiet tones of
Stockman's voice, or for some other reason, Koshevoi went>
into a rage and roared :
" Stop making those eyes!   They say Gregor's ridden .